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Blac k RM Suſan. 


LL in the Downs the Flevt. was gern., | 
The Streams waving in the Wind; 
5 When black-eyed Suſan camae on Pera. 
Oh ! where ſhall I my true love find: 
Tell me ye jovial Sailors tell me tiue, 
If my ſweet William ſails among your Crew. 


IF 


8 William, who high upon the Yard, - S 
Rock'd with the Billows to and fro; TOR» 
Soon as her well known Voice ZE: ® 
=_— . Heſighd and caſt his Eyes below: <}: * 
T bhe Cord ſlides theo his glowing H Hands Fu 
=_ And quick as lig! 2 ning on the Deck he Hands.” 


| 85 the ſweet Lark high hated in Air, | | 
© Shuts cloſe his Pinons to his breaſt ; 8 
lf chance his Mate's ſhrill Voice he hear). 
And drops at once into the neſt : 
The noble Captain in the Britiſh Fleet 
2 Might enuy William" s Lips theſe Valles ſweet. 


ET. Suſan, lovely Sue, . 
My Vos ſball ever ttue teman n 
= Letme kifs off that fallen Teat | 

We only part to meet l "7 $89 
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Change as ye liſt, ye Winds, my heart ſhall be, 


Thy breath'is Africk's ſpicy Gale 
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The Sails their fwelling Boſom ſpread _ 


The faithful Compaſs that ſtill points it ches. 


Believe not what the Landmen e 17 : 


Wo tempt with doubt thy conſtant mind . 


They'll tell, the Sailors when away 7 Di A f | 


In every Port 2 Miſtreſs fand : 
Yes, yes, believe them when they tellyou-ſo,- 


For thou art preſent w heide ver! I 0. 
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If to fair India's Coaft chip: ſoil, pag £ 5 
Thy Eyes are ſeen in Diamonds, bright ; , bt 


Thy Skin is Ivory ſo whate : 


 Thusevery beauteous Object that Tview" 17 
| Wakes i in my Poul ſome Charms of Suren K* 
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Tho' Battle calls me. from thy Am 14 Lan L 


Let not my pretty Suſan murn, 

Tho Cannons roary yet ſafe from Hams, 12 

Willi an hall to tis Deat return n 

Love turns aſice the Balls ar tound 85 fly 
lc, 76 
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| Lat Precious Tears ſhould drop from 


"The Boatſwain gave the dreadful Woid, * 


4 = 


Yo longer mult the iy. on bod 


Jt . 
hey kif6'd; he ſigh'd, B 5 325 
Her leſſening Boat unwilling rows to Lend 12: 1 
— the: cties; and Wavad het L Lilly Ha- balk 
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FI Colin and Pale, Ty ponent 
He. B* til O ye Winds, . ele Ng 


| Tis Phebe-irivites Nr 
The un never rofe: on, frarce)all: Icke Wa; 


Ire ſo bleſt, and a far hne rde, BA” 
A "AIRY {6 bleſt uf * fei one eee, „ 
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15 she. Glide ſwiftly ye Streams, O ye Nymphs | 
' (round me throng, 


Ht Tis Colin commands, and enlivens my Song; | 
Search all the World over, vou never can find, 
A Maiden ſo bleſt, or a Shepherd ſo kind. 


| 


Both. 'Tis Love like the Sun, that gives light 


(to the Year, 1 
The ſweeteſt of Bleſſings that Life can endeax Þ} * 
Our Pleaſure it brightens, drives ſorrow away 0-1 


_ Gives Joy to the Night, and enlivens the Day, 


He. With Phoebe beſide me, the Seaſon ſo gay, 
And Winters bleak Months are as p'eaſant as May 
The Summers gay Verdure ſprings as ſhe treads, - || 
And Linnets and Nightingales fing thio the Meads ( 


She. When Colin is abſent, tis Winter all round 
How faint is the Sun-ſhine, how barren the Ground, | © 
Þ Inſtead of the Linnet and Nightingale's Song , 

* 1 hear the hoarſe Raven croak all the Day long. 


Both. Tis Love, &c. | 


WH He. O'er Hill Dale and Valley, my Pheebe ane | 
1 Together will wander, and Love ſhall be by; 
1 Her Colin ſhall guard her ſafe all the long D 7 
. And Phœbe at Night all his Pains ſhall repay. + | 
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* She. By Moon Light, when Shadows glide over 
| (the Plain, | | 

His Kiſſes ſhall cheat me, his Arm ſhall ſuſtain, 
| The dark haunted Grove I can trace without Fe 
And ſleep in a Cottage if Colin is near, _ 
tb Got: Tis Love; $6, 5 © 
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(SF 
He. Ye Shepherds that wanton it oe'r the plain 
hs Y How fleeting your Tranſports, how laſting your 
Pain ; 5 | | . 2 $56 
Inconſtancy ſbun, and Reward the kind ne, 

And learn to be happy from Phœbe and m. 

She. Ye Nymphs, who the Pleaſure of Love ne- 

hy (ver try'd 755 2 
Alttend to your Strains, and take me for your guide 
Your hearts keep from Pride, and inconftancy free 

And learn to be happy from Pheebe and me, - 


| Both. Tis Love like the Sun; that gives light 
y. (to the Year, n 
" Thy ſweeteſt of Bleſſings, that Life can endear; + - 

Our Pleaſures it brightens, drives ſorrow away © 
is | Gives Joy to the Night, and enlivens the Da x. 


df Polly Willis, A new Play-houſe 
T A TTEND ye ever tuneful Swains,, _ "2 


That in melodious lulling Strains; 
Of Cloe fing or Phillis: © 75 
Tho weak my skill, tho“ rude my verſs,  - 
Abraid me not, whilſt I reherſe Eon: 
The Charms of Polly Willis. 


Tho' Iangui'd I, and pbor in thought . - + 

No ſimile ſhall here be brought, „ 
From Roſes Pinks or Lillies: a 

| Some mearner beauties they may hit. 
But ſure no fimile can fit. Pat Ep | 


| Thecharmsof Polly Willis. 
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Lint oh ſimile to match her hair, 
E. "Her lovely Forehead high and fair 
| Beyond thy omen Skill is: 
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How then ye Gods can be expreſt 
| The Eyes the Lips the — breaſt. 
Of charming Polly Willis. 


| She's not like Wn on the Flood, 
Nor as ſhe once on Ida flood 

| No mortal Amarillis: 

Frame all that's lovely bright and fair, 

Of pleafing ſhape and killing Mir, 

And that!! is Polly Willis. | - 
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Tho time ner charms may wear away, 
Kull beauty muſt in time decay 
Vet in her power there ſtill is: 

A charm which ſhall for Life endure, 
I mean the Spotleſs mind and pure 
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"The forſaken Hows.” 


OWN by yon Chriſtial River fi de, 
: where little Fiſhes, they do. glide; 54 

A Damfſel fair there did I . 5 
135 2 ho oftentimes cried woe 1s me. 1 | ] i 
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I It's tiue ſhe faid I had 2 Love: * RW | 
148 Whom I ador'd and priz'd aboveg,;. ++ FW 
All the World's wealth 1 do declare, „ , Ae 

He's gone he's gone 1 know not where,  .. 1 © + WAL 
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Some ſays he? gone on the Ocean main 
But when will he Wein, ein; = 
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A lack, a laſs it is unknown, 


Whete ſhall I go to make my moan. 


Oh lack, O laſs what ſhall Ido 
Or who ſhall I complain unto ; 
Unto ſome Valley or ſome Grove 
There will l mournefor my true Love: 


And tell thoſe little Birds my Grief, + 
They will afford me ſmall relief; 
A heart I have ſure never will break, 

A Tongue I have but cannot ſpeak. 


Two hands I have but dare not write, 


To him that is my hearts delight; 
My Love caſt Anchor in the Sea _ 
So did my heart in his fair Body. 


And it ſunk deep into the Land, | 
When I took my falſe Love by the Hand, 
I wiſh I was ſome filly fly 
That in his Boſom I might Iye. 


Yonder fits > Country (Girl; 3 
A ſpinning at her lovely wheel; 
I would give all the wealth I . 

I felt no more than ſhe dogs feel. 


Vonder erawls ſome Earthly Worm, 
That can neither hear nor ſee; 
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] wiſh I had been one of thoſe,” Wer . | 


When firſt he kept me Company. 5 
Farewell the N ſa lle Deceit, 
Which cauſed my poo 3 , 


My.Glozy you have. brought! low EST = LOR 
My tionour i in the Duſt 11d: Dr 75 5 

Then on her Tomb dei ENS bis 
The faireſt bötk in Heatt ait 1 . 
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UT when from Sea the Swain return'd 
And hearing that his Loye was dead, 


Unto her Grave with Speed he 1an 
And reading what was on her ſaid. 


In Paſſion great he ſinote his Breaft, 
In agor y theſe words expreſt; 

Curs'd be the Ship wherein I went, 
And left this Girl Diſcontent. 


Here in this World I will not ſlay, «@ 
But unto her I'll haſte away; i 
O nere my Life I will remain 

Au eie I can no comfort find. 


lle from his Side a Hanger drew, 

And with it pierc'd his Body through; . 
And ciy'd my dear, I'Il come Fll come, 

J ?0o fleep with thee within thy Tomb. 
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